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This way, and that, he wrenched the fibrous
bands;

The trunk was like a sapling in his hands,
And still obeyed the bent: while thus he stood,
Pirithous' dart drove on, and nailed him to the

wood.                                                               450

Lycus and Chromys fell, by him oppressed:
Helops and Dictys added to the rest
A nobler palm : Helops, through either ear
Transfixed, received the penetrating spear.
This Dictys saw; and, seized with sudden fright, 455
Leapt headlong from the hill of steepy height,
And  crushed  an ash beneath, that could not

bear his weight.

The shattered tree receives his fall, and strikes,
Within his full-blown paunch, the  sharpened

spikes.

Strong Aphareus had heaved a mighty stone,      46o
The fragment of a rock, and would have thrown ;
But Theseus, with a club of hardened oak,
The cubit-bone of the bold Centaur broke,
And left him maimed, nor seconded the stroke;
Then leapt on tall Bianor's back; (who bore       465
No mortal burden but his own, before,)
Pressed with his knees his sides; the double

man,

His speed with spurs increased, unwilling ran.
One hand the hero fastened on his locks;
His other plied him with repeated strokes.           470

The club hung round his ears,, and battered

brows;
He falls; and, lashing up  his heels, his rider

throws.

" The same Herculean arms Nedymnus wound,
And lay by him Lycotas on the ground;
And Hippasus, whose beard his breast invades; 475
And Ripheus, haunter of the woodland shades;